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and, emptying them into my hands,, ran away with
all speed lest I should give him something in return,
They had been carefully cracked and removed from
the shells, as the most delicate attention he could
show me.

The convent is an old-time stronghold, but, dom-
inated on three sides by hills which look down into
its quadrangle, it would be untenable to rifle fire.
It was founded by Stefan Nemanides, son of Bolkan,
Prince of the Zeta (a term which comprised all Mon-
tenegro and the Berdas), and eldest son of Stefan,
Emperor of Servia. The Romanesque church, which
occupies the centre of the quadrangle, was built
about A. D. 1250, but, having been burnt out by
the Turks, it was restored in 1400, the walls being
uninjured, and it has never been since damaged;
and the frescoes in the chapel, which are older than
those in the church, are dated 1420. There are
some in the church painted later by a monk from
Mount Athos, but decidedly inferior to those in the
little chapel.

I was hardly in shelter at the convent when the
rains set in, and for nearly two weeks I was weather-
bound, for in that wild country, with no roads but
the tracks the horses wear in the ground, traveling
in the mud of rainy weather is out of the question.
In a lull of actual downpour we made an excursion
to Kolashin, four hours away, passing through the
scene of the defeat of Mehemet Ali Pasha. The
hegumenos, who commanded the half battalion of
the monastery, showed me the line of the fighting,ntity in his
